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Pokemon Mystery Dungeon: Silver 
Resistance: Delibird Day 


Author's Note: 


This is a fanfiction based on Scytherider's story: Pokemon 
Mystery Dungeon: Silver Resistance. This story will make no 
sense unless you have read up to Chapter 71: The New Team. | 
wrote this story to explore (and make up) the personalities of 
the thirteen new recruits, many of which had barely any 
characterization at the time | wrote this. Most likely, many of 
these interpretations will become obsolete as Scytherider 
continues his story. | intended this to be a Christmas present 
for him in 2020, but | severely overestimated how long it would 
take me to write. So here it is, in June. | hope you enjoy! 


Char led his team back to the Team Ember quarters. Not only did he 
have his core team of himself, Ray, Otto, Tallie, and Eva, the thirteen 
new members had come back from their first mission. Everyone was 
excitedly talking about their successful assignments and 
congratulating each other for staying on the team. Char looked at the 
notice board, much emptier than it had been this morning. Five 
missions had been completed, and only one new paper was on the 
board that wasn't there that morning. As Char approached, he 
noticed that it didn't look like a normal mission posting. The footprint 
runes weren't arranged in the same way as a mission posting. Not 
only that, there seemed to be decorative marks around the sides. 


Char pulled it down and handed it to Ray. "What is this? It doesn't 
look like an official notice, and I'm pretty sure it's not a job request." 


Char stared in puzzlement as Ray's eyes showed more excitement 
as he read. Ray turned toward Team Ember and shouted: "This is 
great! The Gold Division is celebrating Delibird Day this year!" Ray's 
friends from Team Stripes had enthusiastic reactions, with Leo, 
Asunder, Evan, and Dragonbane cheering loudly, while most of the 


other Pokemon smiled or chuckled to themselves. Lyre and Kerzerk 
didn't react much, keeping their trademark deadpan expressions. 


| have no idea what he's talking about, but it seems like common 
knowledge. | can't just ask Ray what this is in front of everybody, or 
I'll look like | grew up under a rock, Char thought to himself. 


Eva's telepathy entered into his mind. /t's a holiday, centered in the 
heart of winter. Pokemon have a tradition of finding and sharing food 
with each other as part of it. 


Char exhaled, glad he knew something about what was going on. 
"Ray, what is High Intelligence doing for Delibird Day?" he asked, 
getting the all- too- familiar feeling of being a fish out of water. 


"They're hiding berries and other food around the base for us to find. 
Looks like they're also closing the kitchen and Kecleon's shop that 
day to encourage the sharing. Oh! Legend's going to tell a story too! 
This is the best thing ever!" Ray leaned down and whispered in 
Char's ear, "I'll explain this later. Just run with it for a few minutes. | 
am so excited to show you this!" 


Facing his team again, Char said, "All right! Sounds like we hada 
good day finishing missions and getting to Know each other. And 
now, we have a holiday to look forward to. Everybody come inside, 
and we'll have an end-of-day meeting and make assignments for 
tomorrow." Char opened the door to the team base, and everybody 
followed him in. 


Char strained to hold his first meeting with the new Team Ember. Not 
counting Saura, Team Ember now had eighteen members, more 
than triple what he was used to. Furthermore, Char had to lead and 
organize the group, a role Scythe and other mentors had taken so 
far. This time, his core team helped him. Eva kept Leo and 
Dragonbane from talking the entire time before the torchlight went to 
red, and Ray encouraged Nincada to share more about his mission. 
After an hour, the meeting was adjourned. 


At the end of the meeting, Otto announced, "Team Ember does not 
assign rooms. Please find rooms that you find comfortable. Morning 
assignments will be given out at one half-hour after the torches turn 
orange." Each Pokemon then looked into the different rooms and 
decided who they wanted as roommates. Char and Eva went to the 
leader's room with the great braziers. Tallie had claimed the room on 
the right of Char's for herself, saying she needed her ‘personal 
space’. Ray invited Zachel, Zona, Leo, Scarlet, Asunder, and Evan to 
stay in his room, to the left of the leader's room. Leo led the way, 
with the other former Team Stripes members following him. Rather 
than getting out separate beds for each Pokemon, they pushed 
several cushions together and snuggled together as a pile of fur, like 
they did in their old team. 


Nincada chose a room halfway between the entrance and the 
leader's room. Soon after he entered, Kerzek followed him. Kerzek 
inspected the bare floor, the shelves on the walls, and the single 
ghost-torch on the wall. "Mind if | turn out the light?" she asked. 


Nincada twitched his antennae. "Don't care. Can't see good 
anyways." 


Kerzek then touched the torchlight on the wall and extinguished it. "I 
could never sleep well with these things on. | can feel them tugging 
at my aura for attention." Nincada ignored Kerzek and scratched 
some dirt and straw to burrow into. 


A tall shadow came in the doorway. "Darkness in here? Good. Lyre 
likes the dark and quiet. Better for ambushes. Tolerable if | join?" 
Lyre said in her tangled speech. When there were no objections, she 
took a cushion from a side closet, laid it by a wall, and laid on it, 
soon falling asleep. 


Glower and Brace found a room with perches on the walls. Otto was 
already there, resting on a low ridge. Brace hopped over to Otto. 
"What's evolving like? Are you getting better at flying? | was amazed 
that you managed to find a feral-shard." Otto faced his old friend 
from Team Silverwing. 


"Evolving was... painful. | was severely injured before | evolved, so | 
cannot be sure how much was due to my injuries and how much was 
due to the evolution. Worse, | felt all my feral instincts come back..| 
feared that | would not be able to retain my sanity afterwards." Otto 
paused. "Observations you might find interesting if you evolve: my 
wings are larger in proportion to my body. | haven't flown long 
enough to test stamina, but | am now able to glide sixty percent more 
efficiently than | could as a Pidgey. It is difficult to relearn muscle 
memory and orientation however. | am unable to fit in gaps that a 
Pidgey could before." 


The two transfers from Team Silverwing hopped onto other perches, 
Glower onto a higher one to watch over her teammates, while Brace 
chose a perch close to Otto. 


Dragonbane and Gemstone were the last two to pick a room. They 
both headed toward the second closest room to the leader's room. It 
was obvious that the closer you were to the team leader, the higher 
your rank in the team. Gemstone had ambitions to become second 
or first in command of her own team eventually, and Dragonbane just 
wanted battles to prove his toughness. 


Gemstone growled at Dragonbane. "Stay out of my way, and we can 
share a room. | plan to lead this team one day, and | don't need you 
distracting me." 


Dragonbane smiled. "| don't want to lead. | just want to battle! 
Dragons are my worst enemy!" 


"You know you're not a Fairy type, right?" Gemstone said, rolling her 
eyes. 


"| have Fairy energy, and that's what counts!" Dragonbane replied. 


"Whatever." Gemstone pulled a cushion from the wall, inspected it 
for rips or tears, as well as making sure the covering was sturdy 
enough to not be pierced by her spikes. Then she laid down, facing 
the door. 


Dragonbane grabbed his own cushion and started pulling it closer to 
Gemstone. 


Gemstone opened one eye. "Don't." Dragonbane slowly moved to 
the opposite side of the room and laid down with his cushion. 


The night passed uneventfully. The moment the torches turned from 
blue to orange, Char, Tallie, Gemstone, Ray, Otto, and Kerzek woke 
up, mostly due to habit. Ray untangled himself from his friends and 
took a deep breath. 


"Good morning Team Ember!" he announced. This woke up 
everyone in the same room he was in. Various groans and yawns 
came from the Pokemon as Ray's energy woke them up. Leo was 
the quickest to recover, followed by Asunder, and the rest taking their 
time. 


After a few moments of stretching and a quick groom, the former 
Team Stripes members headed to the meeting room. Elsewhere, 
Gemstone got up and preened her quills, ignoring Dragonbane, who 
had luckily woken up from Ray's call. Kerzek poked Nincada and 
Lyre. 


"It's morning. You've got enough time to head to the sandbox if you 
need to before the meeting starts. Half the team isn't even groomed 
yet." Kerzek said. Nincada grunted in thanks. Lyre smiled with her 
large maw. 


"Appreciated." Lyre wandered out of the room. 


Brace and Otto woke up easily; after all, the early Pidgey gets fed. 
Glower seemed like she hadn't fallen asleep at all, with no 
detrimental effects. 


Over the next few minutes, Team Ember filed into the main meeting 
hall. Char and the rest of the leaders, as he thought of them, lined up 
at the front, talking quietly to each other. Ray and Eva were telling 
Char about Delibird Day. Tallie and Otto discussed the recruits’ 


effectiveness and supplies while the recruits slowly filtered in. The 
recruits stood in loose groups facing the leaders. 


After doing a quick headcount, Char took a slow breath in, then 
announced: "Good morning, Team Ember! | hope you all slept well, 
because today is Delibird Day. Ray is going to read High 
Intelligence's plans for the holiday and the events that are planned. 
After, we'll make final arrangements for assignments today, and we 
should leave as the fires turn yellow. Does everyone understand?" 


The recruits agreed with various levels of enthusiasm. Evan and Leo 
shouted "Understood!" in a ready stance while Lyre barely nodded. 
Looking at the ragged line and the range of responses, Char worried 
about discipline in his team. Tallie would probably want to talk about 
that later... 


Ray started reading from the announcement that had been on the 
bulletin board the night before. 


"To all Gold Division teams and members: High Intelligence knows of 
the sacrifice and hardship we all endure fighting the Master. We 
have determined, due to the relatively low threat currently shown 
from the Master's forces, that the Gold Division can safely hold a 
midwinter celebration, commonly known as Delibird Day. We feel 
that allowing a day of rest and elation will rejuvenate our spirit in our 
endless fight for freedom. The planned events are as follows: No 
expeditions are required tomorrow, the twenty second day of 
Articuno's Cold. The ghost fires will change to a new color, silver, at 
noon, demonstrating that the holiday has begun. The base ghosts 
have hidden berries and other foodstuffs around the base to find and 
give as Presents to any other Pokémon you choose, as is tradition. 
Pokémon searching for meat may find it hidden on the lowest two 
floors, to not upset the large number of prey Pokémon that we have 
as members." A few members of Team Ember twitched at that. 
Nincada looked like he wanted to burrow past the rug into the stone. 
Ray coughed and continued. "Nothing will be hidden in private team 
quarters or offices, but any other place with an open door may have 
hidden food." 


"Also, at sundown, when the torches turn orange, all Gold Division 
members are invited to the meeting hall." Ray's eyes 
sparkled."Legend of Team Flamewheel has offered to tell the story of 
Delibird Day!" This got many cheers from the team. Zona could 
barely stand still, Asunder ran in circles, and even the prickly 
Gemstone could be heard saying, "Really?" After a few seconds of 
cheers and excited talking with no sign of stopping, Talle unfurled her 
powerful wings and let out a loud screech. 


The effect was immediate. The recruits ceased running and 
chattering. Tallie folded her wings and said sternly, "| Know we're all 
very excited about a legendary storyteller speaking to us tonight. But 
let's finish this announcement, or this meeting will go on longer than 
it absolutely needs to be. Are we clear?" The recruits nodded in 
shock and waited for Ray to continue. Char noticed that the line of 
recruits was suddenly much straighter now. 


Ray looked back at the paper. "Oh! Well, that was about the end of it. 
Looks like the kitchen isn't serving meals today, too, but we're going 
to be eating our presents anyway. Anything to add, Char?" 


Char stepped forward. "It looks like we have a change of plans! Half 
a day isn't enough for a mission. Instead, it sounds like we have free 
time. | propose a few ideas: Ray can take a group to assess our 
supplies and possibly get more. We should make sure we have 
plenty of food and provisions so that each Pokemon can eat on 
missions. Maybe look at enchanted items that our team could use. | 
would like to go down to the dojo and train, as well as see how my 
new teammates battle. I'm sure some of you have friends you'd like 
to visit but haven't had the time lately to do that. But when the 
torches turn silver, we'll meet back here before starting the food 
search. Any objections?" 


Nobody raised any protest. A few seconds later, the ghost torches 
around the room turned to yellow. "Looks like we're all in agreement. 
Let's do the team motto before we break. It's 'the fire will never die, 
until the last ember fades! I'll start it, then we all shout the end 
together. Ready?" 


Char breathed in. "The fire will never die," 


The rest of the team joined in. "UNTIL THE LAST EMBER FADES!" 
Then the team stood around awkwardly. 


Char laughed. "I guess | should have let you choose where you're 
going, shouldn't I? I'm not going to force you to go to me or Ray. You 
can choose neither of us if you want and do what you want." Slowly, 
Zona walked up to Char. 


"Can we practice with the Frozen Flame? | want to see what it's like 
to not be hurt by rocks." Zona asked. After he said that, Scarlet 
walked over, interested in not having fear over one of her elemental 
weaknesses. (and she'd get to spend time with Char, which was 
always a bonus.) Zachel, Dragonbane, Lyre, and Leo also stood by 
Char. 


Ray placed himself several feet away. "Who's coming with me? Let's 
look at our supplies, and then talk to Kecleon. If you come with me, 
you might have some input on what items we buy..." Ray 
tantalizingly said. 


"I'll have to see if you're really a first rate team like you say." 
Gemstone said. "| Know you guys did something up north, so you're 
at least good at not dying. I'll have to make sure you can handle all 
of us, though." she said, walking over to Ray. Tallie hopped to Ray 
too. 


"She has a good point. | haven't actually seen your storage either 
yet. | should get Morrik to transfer my personal storage to your 
team's as well. And someone needs to make sure a rabbit doesn't try 
to upstage the deputy on her first day on the team. Right, 
Gemstone?" 


"You sound like the only professional on this team, and yet you still 
forgot to assess resources." Gemstone muttered. Tallie ignored her. 


Kerzek also joined Ray's group, saying that she liked to check up 
with ghosts that weren't part of the everyday maintenance. Asunder 
and Evan rounded out the group, badgering Ray about stories from 
Team Ember. 


Otto hopped to Brace. "I intend to spend some time in Team 
Silverwing's training room. | need to improve my rolls and tight turns. 
Would you like to come?" 


"Sure! We haven't really talked since you joined Team Ember." 


Eva noticed that Glower and Nincada had joined no group yet. 
Sensing that Eva was staring at her, Glower replied "Don't require 
anything. Will wait here until torch change." Then she returned to 
staring at the wall. 


Nincada realized that he was the only one that didn't have a group. 
He reluctantly skittered over to Char. "I'm not a strong battler. But 
maybe if | train, I'll evolve faster. Then, | can be better." 


Ray turned to the team. "See you all in a few hours!" he said as he 
and his group left. Char followed, and Otto and Brace left last. After a 
few minutes, Eva left as well, leaving Glower in the Team Ember 
quarters by herself. 


"Okay, your team isn't too bad off." Gemstone admitted after reading 
Team Ember's inventory. "You mainly need to make sure you keep 
enough food for four full teams to do missions on. Also, at risk of 
stating the obvious, you're going to need a couple new bags. Scarlet, 
Kerzek, Lyre, and Char should each have their own fitted for them, 
so each biped can have a bag if they need it. | know Zachel has her 
own, she's used to being a bag- carrier. But those other four need to 
be ready to take that responsibility, if you can convince the leader to 
carry one. Also, congratulations on managing to get that Frozen 
Flame. Now | know why you wanted more Fire-types." 


"You're mostly right, Gemstone, but you forget: you don't have to 
have hands to carry a bag." Tallie chided. "Most birds can carry one 
in flight, but it needs to be smaller. We can't carry that much weight. 
Pidgey are too small for more than a letter. Now that he's evolved, 
Otto may start carrying some supplies, once he's recovered from 
evolving." 


Morrik the Gengar watched this with some amusement. "Kerzek! Ya’ 
finally gotch'r own team now, huh? Tired of crawling in the rock all 
day and night?" 


Kerzek grinned. "It's stupid. We're supposed to be scary and tricky, 
not janitors . Sometimes, | could convince myself that | was playing a 
bigger trick on the Master, but not anymore. Tired of being a Cog in 
the machine. Soon, | shall be active and alive again." 


Morrik's mouth grinned wider. "Know that feeling. Gotta get some 
new shadows to play in!" The two ghosts cackled disturbingly. 
Asunder and Evan flinched, ears down, at the performance. 


Ray glanced down the inventory sheet. "Looks like we're getting 
food, as well as some general items. We should be able to get an 
enchanted scarf or two, depending on what's available. Oh, and 
some Luminous Orbs. Got to remember that not every team is going 
to have a living torch anymore. Anything else?" Tallie and Gemstone 
nodded in assent. Ray noticed Evan and Asunder trembling, staring 
at the ghosts as they colluded creepily. 


"Hey, you two! You're scaring my recruits!" Ray scolded. Morrik 
turned his smile to a less malicious level. ''S not me they should be 
worried about. Master's Ghosts are worse, and Watchers worst of all. 
Bahahaha!" Morrik laughed in a booming voice. 


To their credit, the Eevee and Poochyena didn't run, but they did jolt. 
Even Gemstone seemed unnerved. Ray walked over and grabbed 
them all in a hug, mindful of the Nidoran's spines.. 


"They're just having fun. Now, let's go up to Kecleon's and see 
what's in stock." Ray said. 


Evan and Asunder stood back up gratefully. Evan shook himself and 
said, "I'm sorry. | shouldn't be afraid of my teammates, but | get 
nervous around Ghost-types. I'm not good at using energy attacks to 
hurt them." 


Asunder perked up quickly. "Let's see what Kecleon has! Maybe he 
has Nanab berries right now!" 


"That's good! Let's go see what Kecleon has upstairs." Ray replied. 
Gemstone led the way, with Evan and Asunder following, then Ray 
and Kerzek, and Tallie in the rear. 


When they entered Kecleon's store, they found it busy, but not 
horribly crowded. Ray turned to his team and announced, "We are 
getting food for missions, as well as general supplies. Look for useful 
orbs, and we're going to need a few status healing berries of each 
kind. If you see anything that you think we could use, let me know 
and I'll consider it. Meet me at the counter when you're done." 


Gemstone went to the section with enchanted items, considering 
what items might help the team. Asunder and Kerzek went to look at 
food. Tallie hopped over to look at bag designs. Evan wandered with 
no particular destination, then gravitated towards the orbs. 


Asunder twitched his ear as Kerzek followed him. "| thought Ghosts 
didn't need to eat. Or is that wrong?" 


"We can eat berries and stuff. We don't often need to eat food, 
though. Most Ghosts eat spiritual energy, like emotions or dreams. 
Sableye like myself need gems every once in a while." 


"Weird. That probably gets expensive." 


"Nah, | find my own. Easy to find the good rocks when you can see 
through them." Kerzek's eyes shone as she looked around. "There's 


a couple small diamonds about three of your body lengths inside that 
wall. | think they're part of Kecleon's stock, otherwise I'd show you." 


"Cool! | bet seeing through walls really helps in Mystery Dungeons!" 
"Heh heh heh. That it does." Kerzek chuckled. 


After a few minutes, the team walked up to the counter in front of the 
purple Kecleon with their choices. 


Kerzek started with her arms full of berries. "I've got two Pecha, 
Cheri, and Rawst berries. We need about five Orans too, but my 
arms are full. Got some stuff for the road; dried fruit and nuts kinda 
stuff. | figure the carnivores can get their own food on the road." 
Gemstone wrinkled her nose. 


Tallie stepped up next. "| need to order four bags. Minor size and 
weight enchantments. Who is the tailor for this base?" 


"We are partners with a Slakoth in Iron Town. Kielo is her name. If 
you bring your team with the bags, she can have them fitted in less 
than a day. Or you can just take the bags as is, they work excellently 
for most Pokemon." 


"Thank you. I'll have my teammates choose their bags tomorrow 
afternoon, after missions. Kerzek, you should get one while we're 
here." 


Kerzek grumbled. "Once again, assigning me tasks based on my 
species. At least this is more interesting than endless torch checks." 
She soon returned with a plain brown bag with a single strap. "This'll 
be easier to ditch if | have to go into a wall." 


"Just as long as you don't abandon resources unnecessarily." 
Gemstone said. "On that note, | have two scarves that | think will 
benefit the team. | have a Twist Band, which prevents enemy 
Pokemon from lowering your abilities, and a Persim Band, which 
prevents confusion. I've heard of missions failing from both of those 


issues before. We should send those items with teams that go into 
areas where feral Pokemon use those techniques." 


Ray smiled approvingly. "I like your thinking! Most enchanted 
equipment has drawbacks from using it too much. Like Char once 
wore a Speed Brace for an important battle, and it took him a few 
minutes to get used to being slow again after taking it off. But these 
items won't make you dependent on them, they only protect. Good 
job, Gemstone" 


Evan was the last. "I can't carry more than one orb, but | made a list 
of ones that | think we can use. We should get Luminous Orbs to see 
in dark dungeons or at night. | think it would be good for each team 
to carry a Petrify, Slumber or Foe-Seal Orb for emergencies where 
they become surrounded. Escape Orbs are a given. | saw a Trawl 
Orb over there too. | think we should get it so that we can use it in 
niche situations, like if we take a mission to find lost items." 


"Pretty good. If you end up surrounded in a dungeon, Orbs that can 
hit all your enemies at once are great. It's better to avoid getting 
surrounded if possible. If you can, go into a corridor to make it so 
they can only attack you one at a time." Ray said. 


Ray finalized their purchases with Kecleon, while adding a few things 
to their order. The team then slowly walked back to their room. 


Brace and Otto glided through Team Silverwing's room. Otto glided 
in the open area in the room, slowly banking in big figure- eights. 
Brace darted in and out of hoops around the corners. Team 
Silverwing's room was designed in a way to create different winds so 
that flying Pokemon could be exposed to different conditions. 
Currently, it had a gentle, steady updraft flowing through it. 


Brace flitted to Otto. "Have you tried the beginner's course yet?" 


Otto continued training his muscle memory. "| haven- have not 
attempted it yet. | still have not internalized the spacing of my 


primaries and my new wingspan. As a Pidgey, | could fly through the 
smallest spaces with fully stretched wings and not touch it. Now, | 
would have to tuck my wings on half the hoops. | am... afraid of 
falling." 


Brace and Otto looked down when they heard a powerful pair of 
wings flapping up. Syr, the leader Staraptor of Team Silverwing, had 
joined them. 


"| was wondering who has turned on the wind-charms on this day of 
relaxation." he said. "Otto, | heard you had evolved. Still getting used 
to bigger wings?" 


"| have been in evolution therapy for a week. | can glide adequately, 
but | have not attempted agility courses yet. | fear | may hit a wing on 
an obstacle | could easily fit through before." Otto replied. 


"It is unlike you to be afraid. Remember you are far stronger than 
you were. If the rumors are true, you evolved when you were near 
death, but have come out in a far greater form. You are now a bird of 
prey, not one that picks at seeds and bugs. You have the basics of 
flight down, now you need to be more daring." Syr thought for a 
moment. "Otto, Brace. Do a level race between the two far poles. | 
will time you." 


Otto hesitated. "As you wish, Master Syr." Otto and Brace answered 
in unison. Otto flapped his powerful wings, calculating how each 
primary needed to move for most efficiency and power. Syr grabbed 
a small ball from the floor and flew it up to a series of lines on the 
wall. 


Syr saw Otto and Brace hovering at the first pole. "On my mark. 
Three, two, one, FLY!" Syr called across the arena, his final call a 
raptor's screech. 


Otto fumbled at first. Brace immediately shot across the arena, 
flitting his wings. By the time Brace had made it a quarter of the way 
across, Otto had gotten his wings coordinated. His large, powerful 


wings flapped once for every three times Brace did, yet Otto was 
propelled faster and farther. Otto passed Brace at the halfway point, 
and continued to race. A few seconds later, Otto flared his wings to 
brake before hitting the wall, while Brace still had a quarter of the 
way to go. 


Syr. seemed pleased at the performance. "Otto, you completed the 
race in five lines. Brace, you finished in seven. Well above average 
for your species." 


Otto was surprised. "My fastest time as a Pidgey was seven anda 
half lines. As inexperienced in this body, | was not expecting that 
much improvement." 


"Of course. Evolution brings power, after all." Syr replied. "Now that 
you see that you have retained the ability to fly, | will take you 
through the beginner's course. My wingspan is still larger than yours, 
so anything | can do, you can as well. Brace, you may follow at the 
tail." 


Otto clamped down on his nervousness. "! understand.” 
"You won't fall, | Know." Brace encouraged. 


Otto followed Syr to the starting point for the beginner's course. 
There were hoops to go through in a certain order, as well as some 
bars and other obstacles. It was designed to test ascending, 
descending, and turns in each direction. 


Without hesitation, Syr started the course. He did not race through, 
but he didn't dawdle either. Otto started planning each obstacle, 
thinking from memory what was coming up. He found that he was 
quickly lagging behind Syr. 


"Don't think, do!" Syr called back. "Pidgey have been evolving for 
millennia with no issues! Your body already knows what it can do. 
Let your feelings guide you!" 


Otto faltered, concentrating on the movement of his primaries. He 
took a breath, and thought of his feral instincts, those feelings he 
feared. Primal instincts would, statistically speaking, leave him dead 
in the wild. Pidgey were prey to nearly anything that could catch 
them. But, instincts did know how to move, to fight, to survive. Logic 
and calculation was again failing him, as it had in his battle against 
Syr, as it did trying to understand social interactions, and now trying 
to logic his body into being efficient was failing as well. Now, he 
would try to listen to his instincts. 


Bank left. Descend. Through the hoop, loop around the bar. Tuck 
wings through the gap. It was suddenly easier, letting his body do the 
thinking. Soon, he was catching up to Syr. 


"Now you've got it!" Syr praised. Brace pushed himself as well, his 
superior agility allowing him to make tighter turns. 


Otto resisted the urge to pass Syr. While releasing his will to his 
instincts was exhilarating, he feared losing control to the feral inside 
him. Syr finished the course with Brace and Otto only seconds 
behind. 


Otto hovered at the exit, breathing heavily. "That was... | don't have 
a good word for it. But letting my instincts control my body helped. | 
did not fear falling and had full control. Yet | had little control." 


Syr nodded. "That's the paradox of being a civilized Pokemon. We 
are civilized and think, but we are animals at heart. Those of us from 
the wild feel that distinction more powerfully than Pokemon raised 
civilized. You will learn in time how to know when to think, and when 
to feel. The feral mind becomes another tool you can use, like 
another battle technique. Now that you understand this, do the 
course again without my help. You know you can do it." 


"Yes, master." Otto flew off. 


Brace approached Syr. "You are an amazing teacher. Something 
about you finally got through to him months ago." 


"We had similar journeys. | didn't dive as deep into the wonder of 
logic while rejecting civilization because | had a good team. When | 
got too full of myself, my team would fight me back to humility." Syr 
smiled. "It still took a while. | have nothing further to teach him right 
now. | will take my leave." With that, Syr glided to the bottom of the 
aviary, switching off the wind-charms on the way. Otto dipped in his 
flight for a moment, then continued flying the course. He continued 
doing that for an hour, feeling the pull of instinct and logic in his 
mind, exercising them both under his will. 


Zona, Scarlet, Zachel, Dragonbane, Lyre, Leo, and Nincada followed 
Char to the dojo. Char carried the Frozen Flame in Prince's old 
pouch, wearing it on a shoulder strap on his smaller body. 
Dragonbane pestered Lyre, trying to partner with her for training. Leo 
walked next to Char, excitedly talking about the techniques he knew. 
Nincada and Scarlet hung in the back, while Zachel stayed in the 
middle, watching her teammates. 


Char entered the dojo. To his surprise, it was full of Pokemon, all 
training in their various ways. A Primape grappled with a Machoke in 
one corner, while a Larion curled his body against flames spewed by 
a Pansear. Similar battles could be seen in all corners of the room. 


"Wow, this was a lot busier than | thought it'd be." Char said. "Let's 
try to find a room that's not too crowded." The team walked through 
the dojo, staying away from others that were sparring. They soon 
found a room with only a Graveler in it, who was practicing creating 
and throwing stones against a target on the wall. Char noticed a 
particular crag above his eyes. 


"Excuse me, have | trained with you before? It was a few months 
ago, | was trying to learn how to fight Rock-types." 


The Graveler made an odd noise. "Char! Yes, I'm Ged. You're a lot 
stronger now! And leading a team now, | hear. Is that why you have 
so many Pokemon with you?" 


Char was glad he recognized, at least partially, an old sparring 
partner. "| need to see how well they fight. Do you mind if we use this 
room with you?" 


"Only if | can join in. Hard to find good partners these days." Ged 
said. 


"Thank you." Char turned to his team. "Who wants to go first?" he 
asked. 


Dragonbane jumped up. "Me first! I'm going to fight Lyre here!" 
Lyre stood up. "Lyre accepts his challenge. He will not win." 


This should be an interesting matchup. | wonder if these two can 
back up their boasting? Char mused. 


As the rest of the group stood or sat near the walls, Char realized he 
would have to referee. He called out: "| want to see what battle 
techniques you know, and your style. | don't want to take anyone to 
the infirmary today." 


As Dragonbane did a few hops to warm himself up, Lyre opened and 
closed her horn-jaw several times. 


Lyre faced her opponent. "Lyre is ready." 


Dragonbane twitched his tail, making the bells on the end jingle. 
"Let's do this!" 


Dragonbane charged forward. He moved almost impossibly quickly, 
like when Ray used Quick Attack. Right in front of Lyre, he clapped 
his paws against her face, making her flinch and stumble back. He 
then grabbed onto Lyre's head, pummeling her face with strikes from 
his paws and tail. Lyre thrashed under the assault. She snapped her 
jaw, trying to dislodge the kitten from her head. 


"Remove yourself!" Lyre shouted. 


"Nope! I'm winning!" Dragonbane said, sinking his claws deeper. 


Lyre ran against a wall and started slamming her head against it. 
Dragonbane scurried around her head. 


"You can't hurt me~" Dragonbane cheered in a singsong voice. A 
pink energy emanated from him, hitting Lyre. 


Lyre growled and thrashed against the wall more, dislodging stones 
that hit her and Dragonbane alike. 


"Ow! Ow!" he cried as the rocks pelted him. He finally broke off and 
stared at Lyre. 


Lyre stood on top of the rock slide she made. "Hmm. Distracting, but 
not harmful. Kitten has chosen this fight poorly." 


"| still got the first attack in!" Dragonbane said, walking to Lyre. 


Lyre started charging an orange ball in her jaw. Ged noticeably 
inched farther away from her. Dragonbane kept approaching, 
seemingly unconcerned. As the Focus Blast left her jaws, 
Dragonbane pounced forward again and scratched her with traces of 
Dark energy. The Focus Blast hit the floor and burst, leaving a 
noticeable crater in the floor. 


"| said we're not taking anyone to the infirmary today, Lyre!" Char 
shouted. Dragonbane looked at the crater and shivered. 


"Apologies. Lyre is destructive, not easy to beat. Lyre will use less 
force now." 


Dragonbane pounced on Lyre again, attacking her with more Fairy 
energy. Lyre bit down on his tail and started charging a light gray 
beam in her jaw. Dragonbane squealed and struggled to escape. 
"Do you yield?" Lyre asked. 


The Skitty panicked. "Yes! Yes! Don't hit me with that!" 


Lyre dropped Dragonbane, the energy in her jaw dissipating. "It was 
Steel energy. You would have lived." He shook his fur out. 


"Nope! | know my limits. Your beam attacks are unfair!" 


Char called out: "Match over! Dragonbane, do you even know a 
single attack that's effective on a Steel type?" 


"Nope! | can do Normal, Fairy, and a tiny bit of Dark energy to trick 
Pokemon with. | just latch on and don't let go! If they can't recover, | 
win!" 


Char sighed. "That only works if you can actually hurt them. And it 
can get you surrounded by ferals. I've beaten a Steelix once like 
that, but | was knocked out right afterwards. I've tried it on Ged 
there, but just got a concussion for trying. Eat an Oran berry if you 
need one, then sit down." Dragonbane walked to the shelf, got one 
and nibbled it while grooming his scruffed fur. 


"Lyre, | can see that wasn't challenging for you. Do you have other 
techniques, especially ones that don't destroy the room?" 


"Lyre told you she is strong. Lyre knows the moves she showed you. 
She also knows Hyper Beam, Solarbeam. Lyre can beat any 
Opponent." 


She's a walking bomb! With her on a team, the question isn't if she 
can beat them, it's how much will she break. And if her aim isn't 
perfect... Well, we now have a demolisher if we need one. Char 
thought. 


“Thank you. Please make sure that you don't destroy rooms we 
might need or that we have to pay for. You can sit down now." 


" world is too soft and breaks easily." Lyre sat down at the side of the 
room. 


Char thought about who should go next. He pointed at the two 
youngest members. "Nincada, Leo! Your turn. Show off the moves 
you know." 


Nincada twitched his antenna. "Char, you know I'm part Ground, 
right? He won't be able to use his electricity against me." 


"That's good. It means you aren't going to hurt each other as much." 
Char replied. Leo sparked his cheeks in preparation. 


Leo and Nincada entered the center area. 


"Remember, just show us your attacks. This is a friendly match." 
Char said. 


Leo surrounded himself with electricity and pounced at Nincada. 
Nincada summoned a green barrier around himself, causing the 
Shinx to bounce off and lose his electric charge. 


"He knows Protect? Lucky." Zachel said. "I've been wanting to learn 
that for a while, but couldn't afford the TM or find a teacher." 


Leo shook himself off and pounced at Nincada again. He bit down on 
one of his pincers and shook his head. Nincada scraped the floor 
and flung mud at Leo. Leo growled and channeled electricity through 
his fur, which dissipated when it touched Nincada. 


Nincada scratched at Leo's nose, forcing him to let go. Nincada then 
bit Leo, gaining energy and causing his bite wound to close a little. 
Leo started scratching at Nincada, neither clearly beating the other. 
After a few minutes of wrestling, Char stopped the fight. 


"Good battle. Nincada, you Know some interesting moves, and I've 
never seen a bug stand their ground like that. You're a good match 
for fighting Psychic, Grass, or Dark Pokemon." 


"Thanks. I'm tired of thinking like a bug, want to try something else." 
He then grabbed an Oran berry and started sucking the juice out of 


it. 


Char then looked at Leo. "You did well at wrestling Nincada. You 
didn't give up, even when you didn't have good moves to fight him. | 
could see you trying to paralyse him, and that strategy works great 
on most Pokemon. Could you bite down on something and channel 
electricity through your fangs? You'll have to ask Ray to be sure, but 
it'll let you use your Spark in a different way that can shock Pokemon 
better than covering your whole body with it. Now sit down and rest 
while the next two battle." Leo bit on an Oran berry half the size of 
his head and carried it to where he was sitting before. 


Char almost called Zachel and Zona next, then realized that would 
put him facing Scarlet, and he didn't want to let her crush on him 
change her fighting style. He didn't want to encourage those feelings 
in her. 


"Scarlet and Zachel, you're next!" Char called out. They stood up, 
walked to the middle of the room, and faced each other, and gave 
each other a brief bow, before assuming a quadruped stance. 


"| thought Zangoose fought on two legs, not four." Scarlet said. 


Zachel replied, "I'm faster when I'm on four legs. I'm pretty sure you'd 
be faster than me if | fought with only two legs on the ground." 


"You're right. So now | have to do this!" Without any warning Scarlet 
shot a smokescreen around herself, which quickly filled the center of 
the room. Zachel darted her head around, trying to see through the 
smoke, while fighting off a coughing fit. Scarlet dashed at Zachel 
from behind, coated in fire. She whirled around, but Scarlet had 
already disappeared into the smoke. Scarlet then curled into a ball 
and rolled at Zachel from the other side. Zachel grunted, and again 
missed as Scarlet dashed away. Zachel stood still, listening for any 
movement. She heard pawsteps to her right. She turned to see 
another glow of fire as Scarlet came with another Flame Wheel. 
Zachel reached out, grabbed Scarlet while ignoring the burns, and 


surrounded herself with an orange energy of her own. This power 
flung Scarlet away several feet. 


The smoke started to clear away, so that the two combatants could 
hazily see each other. 


"That's a good strategy, using the smoke to attack. It would work well 
on most ferals that can't clear away the smoke on their own. | 
stopped and listened once | figured out what was going on. Revenge 
hits really hard if | can time it right." Zachel said. 


"| learned it while practicing with Domo. He never expects to be 
blinded like that, so | can usually get a few free hits in." 


Zachel rushed forward and slashed at Scarlet's face. Scarlet 
countered by erupting her body with thick, heavy fire. Zachel 
grabbed Scarlet and squeezed her torso between her claws. 


Scarlet fired off another Lava Plume, which forced Zachel to let go. 


"I'm gonna need a few Rawst berries after this." Zachel said, looking 
at her front paws burned an angry red. Zachel changed up electricity 
in her mouth, and shot a Thunderbolt at Scarlet. Scarlet hastily blew 
a chunk of fire at the electricity, causing them to collide and explode. 


"That's not fair! How do you know Thunderbolt? You're a normal 
type!" Scarlet cried. The spectators around the room also expressed 
shock and surprise at such an unexpected move." 


"Exactly. Normal type 'mon can learn a little bit of everything. I've got 
a few more surprises, since Char wants to see all our techniques. 
And since you've burned my paws, | have to fight from a distance 
now." Zachel blew a stream of fire at Scarlet. She dodged, and 
started rolling in a ball, but didn't surround herself with fire. Scarlet 
built up speed with her Rollout as Zachel tried hitting her with Ice 
Beam, Thunderbolt, and Flamethrower. A lucky hit with a 
Thunderbolt sent her stumbling across the floor. 


"That's all the techniques | Know. Did you have anything else you 
wanted to share?" Zachel asked, as Scarlet stood back up. 


"Nope, that's it. I'm a pretty typical Quilava, no surprises like the rest 
of the team. You've got to tell me how you got a hold of those TMs, 
though. Kecleon only sells if you have a fortune.” 


"That's a secret. And by the way," she said, speaking to the rest of 
the team. "I try to Keep my techniques a surprise. Please don't tell 
anyone outside the team about them.” 


"| understand." Char said, echoed by the rest of the team. "That was 
a good fight. Eat some healing berries, and sit down." Zachel 
grabbed an Oran berry and a Rawst berry. She crushed the Rawst 
berry in her paws, smearing the juice and pulp onto her burns, and 
licked up the excess before eating the Oran berry. Quilava grabbed 
an Oran berry for herself and sat down. 


Those two seemed evenly matched. Zachel will be great in pretty 
much any team composition, with her variety of moves and her 
experience as a bag-carrier. Scarlet is also good, but | need to be 
careful around her. | probably shouldn't avoid her outright, but it'll be 
awkward between me and Eva. Char thought. 


"Last fight! Zona, you're going to battle me." Zona slowly stood up, 
nervous of all the eyes on him. "I'm not going to hurt you, but | need 
to see how well you handle battle." 


Zona steeped into the center of the room after Char. He looked at 
the burn marks and fresh dents and scratches from previous fights. 
Zona took a deep breath. "I'm ready." 


Char answered. "You attack first." 


Zona emitted a bright flash. Char blinked, and when his vision 
cleared, Zona was still standing where he had been, tensely waiting 
for an attack. What is he doing? He should have attacked while | was 
blinded, Char thought. 


Char breathed out a stream of flame towards Zona. To his surprise, 
he didn't dodge. Instead, he started shouting. 


"Hey! What are you attacking me for? I've already fought!" a voice 
that didn't sound like Zona shouted. 


"What are you talking about? You're the only one who hasn't!" 


"Yes | did! The crazy Mawile put a crater in the floor when | fought 
her!" 


Char stopped his fire breath. He remembered Iron Crevice. "I've 
been confused, haven't I?" Right after he said this, Char was tackled 
from behind, driving the air from his lungs. Char scrambled onto his 
back, loosing another stream of fire into his attacker. Char knew it 
wouldn't be effective, but as he blinked and found Zona in front of 
him, he seemed to take in energy and become more confident. Zona 
breathed out his own fire toward Char. His ember flaring, Char and 
Zona breathed fire at each other. The flames met in the middle, both 
of them evenly matched. 


He's just as strong with fire as me, even though I'm pretty sure he's 
younger and less experienced. Char and Zona stopped to take a 
breath. 


"The more fire you use on me, the more powerful my fire becomes." 
Zona said. 


"That's useful. | didn't know how your fire was so strong. Confusing 
is also a great trick. I've used it once, but you have to be careful that 
you don't get hurt in the crossfire." 


Char lunged forward, raking his claws across Zona's back. Zona 
yipped, and bit Char's arm. Zona started to breath out fire between 
his teeth, scorching Char's arm. He thrashed, trying to dislodge 
Zona, but only succeeded in driving Zona's fangs deeper. Char 
scratched with his other claws, and started attacking in earnest, no 
longer holding back. Zona continued taking punishment until Char's 


bitten arm felt like lead. It was covered in fresh and burned blood, 
and Char had sustained a burn even through his fire resistance. 


Char stopped fighting. "Okay, Zona, that's enough." 


Zona fell to the ground, barely able to stand. For how much damage 
Char had sustained, Zona had it worse. Cuts and bruises ran all over 
ZoOna’'s torso. 


"How did you get this hurt and still keep fighting?" 


“Endure. It lets me keep fighting as long as I'm conscious. But it 
takes everything out of me." Zona grabbed several Oran berries. 
"Did | do okay?" 


"You did great. But it went farther than | really wanted this to go. 
You've proven your determination now." 


Char ate an Oran berry himself. "Great work everyone! Now let's 
head back to the room and wait for everyone else. 


"Aren't you forgetting something?" the Graveler said from a corner of 
the room. "You owe me a fight, little lizard!" 


Char stepped back into the center of the room. "You're right, | did 
promise you a battle. Are you ready? I've become much stronger 
than last time." 


"Good! This might be challenging then!" Ged rolled into a ball and 
rushed at Char. Rather than dodging, Char stood his ground and 
charged his claws with white energy. Right as Ged was about to 
meet him, Char punched out directly into Ged. Ged bounced off 
Char, as the latter blinked at the gravel hitting his face. The Frozen 
flame rendered him completely unhurt. Ged stopped. 


"What is this? How did you not move? And you took pieces off me!" 


Char's tail flared. "While | was in the North, | learned a way to stop 
myself from being hurt by rocks. You can't hurt me anymore!" Char 


boasted. 


"| cannot hurt you? We'll see about that!" Ged stomped the floor. 
Char's vision bounced, and he became dizzy as the earthquake hurt 
him. The Frozen Flame only protected against rocks, not the ground 
itself. 


"Okay, okay, | lied! | have an item that protects fire types from rock 
attacks! Stop the earthquake, please!" Char shouted. 


"Really?" Ged approached Char and swung a fist at him. Ged's fist 
slid off Char as an immobile object. Ged then picked up Char and 
started squeezing him, with no effect. 


"This is special! Never have | seen this before! How did you get this 
item?" 


"It was a gift from Team Flamewheel. It protects all Fire types from 
rocks within a large area of itself." Char said. 


Geg chuckled. "That's a powerful gift. | wonder if there's one that 
keeps water or grass from hurting rocks like me. | probably won't see 
something so valuable, though." 


Ged rolled back into a ball. "You are stronger, but can you truly hurt 
me?" 


Char charged more steel into his claws, preparing for another attack. 
Ged charged at Char, and as Char slashed with his claws, Ged 
rolled in a wide arc and attacked from Char's side. Char wasn't able 
to concentrate more energy in time, and Ged rolled into Char, and 
grabbed him. Ged enveloped Char in his six limbs and continued 
rolling around the room. While Char wasn't getting hurt, and wasn't 
even being suffocated, the constant rolling disoriented him and made 
him dizzy. Char tried to breath fire, but choked as his body kept 
spinning. 


Char took a deep breath, and flared his Ember through his scales to 
burn the Graveler. Bystanders watched a red glow come from within 
Ged. Ged endured for a full minute as his rocky skin turned red-hot. 


"Urgh. That burns." Ged slowed to a stop. He opened his arms, and 
Char flopped out. The rocks on Ged's belly and inside his arms were 
oozing down as a viscous lava. 


"Char! Are you okay?" Zachel asked. Zona and Scarlet were equally 
shocked at Char's determination and strength. 


Char groaned. "I'm dizzy, mostly. Let me lay here until the room 
stops spinning.” 


"Rawst berry, before | lose bits of myself." Ged said, smearing the 
lava on his belly to stop it from dripping. Scarlet hurried on all fours 
to the shelf of healing items. She grabbed a berry in her teeth and 
dashed to Ged. Ged chewed the berry, and the glowing soft rocks 
hardened and blackened in moments. Ged swung his limbs to break 
off chunks that limited his mobility. 


"Good fight! | haven't been burned to defeat in years! And it was a 
Magmortar that time, not a child Charmander." 


Char had slowly gotten to his feet after being dropped on the floor. 
His head still soun, but he managed to keep his breakfast down. 


"That's the second time I've had to melt rock. It takes too long in 
most fights to be effective, but if you weren't going to let me go, | had 
a great opportunity." 


"Little lizard! You are stronger than many evolved Pokemon. But 
without that shiny rock, | would still win. We should fight again, when 
you evolve." Ged chuckled. "Did you want to demonstrate this 
Frozen Flame on your teammates as well? | have strength left." 


"That's what | wanted your help with." Char said. "Scarlet, your turn! 
You can battle if you want, but mostly | want you to experience the 


effect. Ged, don't hold back." 


Scarlet stood where she had been after giving Ged the berry. Ged 
started rolling in place, building momentum. Scarlet stared at this 
boulder three times her size bearing down on her. Ged shot forward 
like a bullet. Scarlet closed her eyes at the attack that all instinct and 
logic told her could faint her in one hit. She heard the rolling, a 
bounce, and the Graveler rolling around the room. Did he miss? That 
couldn't be, there was only a few body-lengths between the two of 
them. Scarlet watched as he made another approach, braced for 
impact, and the Graveler simply bounced off. She felt nothing, not 
even a hair of her body was moved, but he bounced off as if 
Alakazam himself had cast Protect on her. 


"Amazing." Scarlet whispered to herself. She met Ged's charge with 
one of her own, and while it didn't really hurt Ged, he was totally 
deflected. "Char, you're even more amazing that | thought!" Ged 
stopped attacking, his demonstration completed. 


"Uh, yeah. Zona, your turn!" Zona strode onto the battlefield 
resolutely. 


"| trust you, Char." he said, as Ged began to wind himself up again. 
Zona stood steadfastly as the charge came. Just like before, Ged 
bounced off the Fire-type with no harm to the latter. Zona blew a 
moderately sized Flamethrower at Ged as he circled back around. It 
had next to no effect, as Ged bounced one last time. Ged uncircled 
and walked to Char. 


"Good exercise. That rock is a good advantage, but don't become so 
dependent on it that you forget how to fight us normally." 


"Thank you, Ged, for helping us. Happy Delibird Day," Char added, 
hoping it was the correct response. 


"Good Delibird Day to you too! It's been too long since High 
Intelligence let us take a day off like this." Ged boomed as Team 
Ember collected themselves and left the room. "Don't forget, Char, 


we must fight again when you evolve! | might even find you a stone 
for you myself if it takes you too long!" 


Char's group climbed the many stairs back to Team Ember's 
headquarters, feeling pleasant aches from the exercise. Glower was 
in the same position the team had last seen her in, staring unblinking 
at the door. Char half wondered if she had been replaced by a highly 
realistic doll without him noticing. The Hoothoot blinked as the group 
entered the central room. 


Ray's group was already there, chatting amongst themselves. Ray 
noticed Char at the door. 


"Hey, Char, how'd it go? Any cool techniques you saw?" he asked. 


"Lyre is really powerful in battle, but might cause collateral damage. 
Everyone else is good enough for the team. How are our supplies?" 
Char asked. 


"Getting a whole team equipped is hard. It's going to be a lot 
different thinking about all the different Pokemon on the team and 
what they need. We can't have you going into every cave to light the 
way!" Ray responded. 


A few minutes later, the door opened and Brace and Otto hopped in. 
Otto hopped to Char. 


"How are our new members in battle?" 


Char replied. "They're all competent in one way or another. Most of 
them have a unique trick that we will have to strategize around. The 
biggest concerns | have are with Lyre and Nincada. Lyre is a 
wrecking ball, but Nincada may struggle in longer battles. We'll talk 
in detail later. How was your flying practice?" 


"|.. learned much. | will have to think about the lessons for several 
days. Syr continues to be the greatest teacher | have ever known." 


"Good, we all made it back in time." Ray said."We can go over all the 
stuff we did later, now we need to make Present- finding 
assignments." 


"Is there a traditional way of making these assignments?" Otto 
asked. 


"Not really. The important thing is that the Pokemon you're getting a 
Present for can't know that you're getting it for them until the end. It 
needs to be selfless." Ray said. 


"How do you want to make the choices?" Eva asked. 


Char spoke up. "What if we just have each Pokemon put their 
footprint on a piece of paper and put them in a bag, so that we each 
pick a Pokemon that we don't know?" 


"Works as well as any other option, | suppose." Eva said. Ray gota 
stack of papers and carefully tore them to be the same size, but 
would be big enough to accommodate the paws or feet of each 
member of the team. 


As Ray finished making the papers, Char walked to what was 
beginning to be the announcement part of the room and spoke up. 


"Attention!" He spoke loudly. The few Pokemon that had gone into 
their rooms came out to listen. "The torches will turn silver soon, and 
the food hunt will begin. To make assignments, Ray is going to pass 
each of you a piece of paper. You are going to stamp your footprint 
into it, and place it in this bag. After everyone has put their footprint 
in, we will draw one piece to know who we are hunting for. 
Understand?" 


Team Ember nodded. Ray handed him his paper last. He put it on 
the floor, and stomped, the way signatures worked in this world. Ray 
took the paper back to the bag, and shook the contents to shuffle the 
names. He then went to each Pokemon so they could draw one 
name. 


Wait! What if someone draws their own footprint? Char had a brief 
moment of panic. 


No one seemed to complain about that happening, so he breathed a 
sigh of relief as Ray passed him the last scrap of paper. He saw a 
small, wide, two toed foot. Looking at his team, he noticed it was 
Gemstone's. 


At least it's not Scarlet's. That would be awkward. 


"Now that we've all gotten our assignments, we can leave and hunt 
for food. Come back within one hour to exchange what you've 
found." Char said. After that announcement, Team Ember left their 
headquarters and scattered in different directions. 


Evan looked down at the paper he drew. A small, dainty paw, with 
small claws. 


Espeon, Evan thought, remembering it from a close family friend. / 
have to get a Present for one of the leaders. Eons are omnivores, so 
nearly anything will work. Evan was slightly unnerved by Eva; she 
was aloof, yet always seemed to know what was going on. He hadn't 
distinctly felt her presence in his mind, but her way of seemingly 
knowing secrets and desires was more off-putting than High 
Intelligence's pure psychic might. Still, he had a duty to the team, to 
participate in this celebration. 


Evan hadn't been with the Gold Division that last time Delibird Day 
had been celebrated. He didn't know where common hiding places 
were. And as he entered one of the major halls near Team Ember's 
headquarters, he found the smells and sounds so mixed he couldn't 
even try to isolate the scent of a berry. Looking at the crowd of 
excited Pokemon, he decided to go the least traveled direction. 
There was still a lot of traffic, but it was now to the point that he didn't 
have to worry about being stepped on. Evan walked until there was 
another crossroads, and chose the less traveled route. A few more 
repeats of this, and Evan the Eevee found himself alone in a hall. He 


was somewhere in the middle of unused team quarters, not among 
the large training teams like Team Stripes, but not in the highest 
levels on the caliber of Team Remorse. The walls were bare stone, 
with the ghost torches placed just close enough to avoid deep 
shadows. He sniffed, trying to find a berry, or bread, or other food. 
He didn't want to go to the deepest floors to find meat, as that didn't 
seem like it would suit Eva. After walking for a few more minutes, he 
found a small roll placed inconspicuously by a door to an unused 
team quarters. Evan picked it up in his teeth. It wasn't just a plain 
piece of bread; Evan could smell a sweet filling inside. Evan almost 
wanted to eat this, and find another gift for Eva, but he resisted. 
Delibird Day was about selflessness, after all. Evan took his prize, 
and started back the way he came, getting slightly lost a few times 
until he could find a crowd to follow. 


Lyre glanced at the footprint she had received. Mammalian, with 
sharp claws. Zangoose was the only species here that fit this size 
and shape. Zachel was her assignment. Lyre snapped her jaw 
satisfyingly. This mission would be simple, but it would be easier if 
she could fight for her prize. Lyre pushed to be one of the first out 
the door. She would follow an experienced member of the 
resistance, and he would lead her to her prize. Those who were 
successful could bring their followers to success, as well. Char was a 
new leader, but he had some quality that made interesting things 
happen around him. Lyre wanted to push herself to new battles, and 
better strength. 


Lyre followed a Haxorus through the crowd. Dragons didn't live to 
evolve unless they were strong, and in the dangers of the 
Resistance, you couldn't be dumb, either. This kind of Pokemon 
would know where the prizes were, and he would show Lyre the way 
as well. Lyre found herself walking down, into the bottom of the 
base. That meant he was looking for meat. Could Zangoose eat 
meat? They fought Seviper, and with those claws, Zachel should be 
at least part predator. This would work. 


At this point, the Haxorus she was following turned around. "Are you 
following me?" he asked. "Find your own Present, don't steal my 
work." 


"You know where the meat is. There's enough for you and Lyre, is 
there not? Lyre will follow those stronger than her." 


"Tch, fine. They usually have a Tauros or Miltank carcass down here 
somewhere. They get them from the Wild Plains dungeon. If there's 
leftovers, you can take some." the Haxorus replied. 


"Accepted." Lyre swiveled her spotted jaw and spotted a mess of red 
around a corner. 


"Here. There is food here." Mawile examined the carcass. Much of 
the meat and organs had been stripped away, ribs bent open to 
access the entrails. 


"Good eye, girl. Might even be enough for both of us here!" The 
Haxorus bent his head down to slice a thick slab of meat off the 
rump. "This'll feed my Salamence buddy good!" 


Lyre grasped a loose bit of flesh in her jaw. She tore away a long, 
thin strip of hide, with muscle underneath. She kept the piece hidden 
in her jaws, concealing it from sight. "Thank you. Help is good.” Lyre 
said. The two went back the way they came, climbing the many 
stairs back to their headquarters. At some point, they turned in 
different directions without saying goodbye. 


Kerzek rubbed her gemstone eyes. This was pointless. Not only 
could she see through the walls to find each berry, piece of bread, or, 
more distantly, slabs of meat, she could see that her fellow Ghosts 
had used almost the same hiding places as the last celebration. Oh, 
look, a Pecha Berry at the corner of hall 2b and 10e. Harrow's been 
putting that there for the last five times now. He could at least make it 
a different berry each year. Hmm, that Litwick is hiding things inside 
torches, that's actually new. But someone's going to have to 


recalibrate that torch after a Pokemon reaches in. Being sort-of dead 
took all the challenge out of life. 


With a sigh, Kerzek looked at his paper. Three toes, talons. One of 
the birds. Too small for the Pidgeotto or Talonflame. Time to get 
some seeds. Kerzek considered just grabbing them out of storage. 
Wait. Two floors up, Someone on Team Cog tended to put a stack of 
seeds near Team Silverwing. That was closer than storage, and wall- 
walking was more tiring than the energy from the amount of food she 
expected to get in her Present. She floated up, grabbed a handful of 
some kind of seeds in each hand, and walked normally back to the 
base. 


Gemstone knew that she had had to find a gem. Sableye was the 
only species in the room with such a human-like footprint, and asa 
ghost, Sableye didn't need to eat normal food. She wasn't sure if 
Sableye ate emotions or other esoteric things, but she had heard 
that Sableye sought out gems and other minerals to eat. Something 
that precious wouldn't be hidden out in the open like the ghosts 
tended to do for the children. She needed information. Gemstone 
went to the storage area. Luckily, it was deserted, all the Pokemon 
searching the base for food instead of worrying about supplies. 


"Morrik! | need your help!" Gemstone called out. 


"You know it's bad form to just buy food for Delibird Day, little girl." A 
voice called behind her. 


Gemtone whirled around, where the Gengar floated up through the 
ground. "I thought a stickler like you for rules would want to do things 
the right way. Why would you cheat on something so 
inconsequential?" Morrik asked. 


"I'm not asking for you to access my storage. I'm looking for 
something Sableye can eat. | Know it's not going to just be laying 
around like ordinary food." Gemstone explained. 


"Hmm, you got Kerzek, then. It's a bit of ashame. We ghosts are so 
needed to keep the base running, but the monotony wears on our 
souls. As much as we have them, that is." Morrik cackled to himself. 
"Now, what do Sableye eat? You're not wrong, their diet is unique. 
While | doubt Kerzek would be offended if you brought her a normal 
snack, if you can find a good gem... She'd be impressed with you. 
Let's see, there's a decent amount of amethyst and quartz deposits 
in the southwest Onix tunnels. And since you're being so 
considerate..." Morrik pushed his palms together, then pulled them 
apart. A glowing ghost fire emerged, glowing the same silver as the 
rest of the ghost-torches. 


"That's a Will O' Wisp. | gave it enough power to last an hour, and it 
will lead you to the tunnels. They normally aren't lit, since Onix don't 
use their eyes underground. They will sense you're there, though, so 
don't worry about getting crushed.” 


Gemstone nodded. "Thank you for your help. | owe you a small favor 
in the future. Don't abuse it." She then walked away, the small fire 
guiding the way. 


Gemstone found the tunnels with little difficulty. She found shiny 
crystals in chunks on the walls, most broken. She found one crystal 
the size of a Pikachu's ear, purple at the bottom and turning to clear 
towards the point. She kicked the base with her strong hind legs to 
break it from the underlying rock, and carried it the long way back to 
the base, alternating between her teeth and balancing it between her 
ears. 


Scarlet's paper had a Skitty pawprint on it. Even though Scarlet and 
Dragonbane had barely met, Scarlet was already tired of his loud 
boasting, with very little to back it up. What was he thinking, battling 
a Pokemon he knew he couldn't beat? Maybe he thought he'd 
impress the team, but all that Dragonbane accomplished was 
making the team look down on him. Still, the festivities were a nice 
break from the busyness of the Gold Division and the stress of a new 
team, not to mention being close to Char. Going on an old fashioned 


food hunt would take her mind off her secret and that damn psychic 
sycophant cuddling up to Char. 


Scarlet dodged through the crowds, her long weasel body easily 
evading the steps of Pokemon much larger than her. She knew the 
base well, and weaved through the crowd expertly. The halls weren't 
going to hide much food, it would just get trampled. She scurried to 
the upper floors, where the administrative offices were. Clearly, a few 
other Pokemon had the same idea, so she wove around the slower 
Pokemon. She went to a long hallway of offices, where teams signed 
up for and reported mission results. Many of the doors were closed, 
so no food would be in there. But three doors down, on the right, 
there was an open door with a little light coming out. 


That had to have food. But there was a Chikorita in the way, and he 
was closer. Scarlet ran forward on all four paws, brushing her side 
on the Chikorita to keep the closest path. Inside, on a small desk, an 
Oran berry sat, clearly inviting anyone who found it to take it. 


"Hey! That's mine!" the Chikorita said from the door. 


"What if | race you for it? Whoever reaches it first gets the berry, and 
the loser has to find a different one?" Scarlet asked. 


"Fine," the Chikorita said, lining up at the door. Scarlet braced herself 
and counted down. 


"Three, two, one go!" she said, and dashed forward. Scarlet's nimble 
feet were much faster than the Chikorita's stubby legs. Scarlet raised 
the Oran berry prize up as she reached it, her opponent several 
steps behind. 


The Chikorita grumbled, and trudged down the hall to find another 
Present. 


Dragonbane studied his paper. It was clearly one of the birds, but 
which one? There were four of them! Well, it was a bit big, so 
probably the Talonflame or Pidgeotto. Dragonbane looked at the 


Talonflame. He had four talons, but the paper he had showed three, 
one pointing backward. So he had to find nuts or something for Otto. 
Dragonbane hopped out of the room, determined to be one of the 
first back. He chose to go right, where most of the team wasn't 
going. He looked for a spare room with its doors open, ready to fight 
for his prize. Dragonbane found a storage closet, where cleaning 
supplies were kept. A single Pecha berry sat on top of a stack of 
wooden buckets, but a Bellossom stood in front of him, reaching for 
the berry. 


"| want that berry! I'll battle you for it!" Dragonbane said. 


"What are you talking about? There's plenty for everyone! The 
ghosts are even going to have to work longer tonight to clean up all 
the extra food that no one finds!" the Bellossom said. 


"But | found this berry! | challenge you for the right to take it back to 
your friends!" Dragonbane said, crouching into a battle stance. 


"Don't fight me! Just take it!" The Bellossom said, giving the Skitty 
the berry and running away, glancing back to be sure that he wasn't 
following. Satisfied, Dragonbane took the berry and walked back to 
the base, confident that he was the first back. 


Brace recognized the footprint instantly. As a bird, it was easy to look 
at footprints and see the Pokemon they connected to as they 
walked. He had Evan the Eevee. Brace would have been really 
happy if he had lucked into grabbing Otto's footprint. But, choosing 
who you gave your Present to only happened among close families 
and friends. Most of this team had only met each other a few days 
ago. The only one Brace really knew was Otto, being around him 
when he first joined Team Silverwing. Beyond that, he'd seen Char a 
few times, and talked with Tallie when she first transferred to the 
Gold Division, but everyone else was an unknown to him. 


Eevee and its evolutions were pretty common in Ambera, so Brace 
knew that Evan could tolerate most kinds of food, though it was rare 
that one would eat meat. Brace flew through the taller hallways, 


where there was enough clearance for him to fly. His sharp eyes 
looked for things that didn't match the color shape of what was 
normal. Pokemon came in such diverse colors and textures that it 
wasn't very helpful, though. Normally, on a search mission, the 
ground wasn't as crowded. That meant that Brace would have to 
look someplace where there weren't as many Pokemon, or look in 
place most wouldn't. Brace then spotted a ghost-torch that was 
flickering oddly. Swooping closer, he spotted a Rawst berry hidden in 
the flame. 


That's different. Most Pokemon just glance over these, so this was 
actually a good hiding place. Hiding in plain sight, he thought. 
Grasping the berry in his talons, Brace winged his way back to the 
base. 


The other newly recruited bird stared, unblinking, at her pawprint. 
The little Vulpix had stamped his paw into the paper firmly, yet 
carefully. The fox was unconfident in many ways, but he walked 
more strongly coming back into the room than when he had left it 
hours before. Even through the healing bruises and scrapes, Zona 
was a little more grown than he had been when he left. Glower 
watched as her teammates left, observing the many subtleties of 
twitches, expressions, and words that they gave off. Glower watched 
all, analysing each member from a feral's perspectives of strength 
and weakness, and the civilized perspective of society and 
interactions. 


This team had gained so many members in a short time. The actions 
and feelings of the members would be unsteady for two about 
weeks, until a routine was understood and the pecking order 
finalized. Most teams would only add one or two members at a time, 
to keep stability and culture intact. This team had more than doubled 
its members overnight. Glower would study and ponder what she 
might see as the team changed and grew. 


"Are you coming, Glower? | don't think they're hiding anything in 
here." Char said, last one to leave other than her. 


"Yes. | come." Glower flapped her wings to fly to Char, then perched 
on the ground. "Watching Pokemon is enlightening. Many things | 
see, their nervousness, their confidence. A small stumble to avoid 
another Pokemon demonstrates unease, a faster step to meet 
another. | watch all and remember." Glower stared, unblinking into 
Char's eyes. "You are nervous and unconfident in many things. Much 
is expected of you, yet you act like a yearling. Not that you are 
young, but you know so little. | will Keep that secret. | only watch and 
observe." 


Char's eyes widened. "Please don't tell anyone. It would hurt the 
team too much." 


Glower looked away. "| don't know that secret. | am not psychic, no 
matter how | may sound. | simply see your uncertainty around your 
team. Now, | must go and get the food hidden in storage across the 
hall. | heard a ghost muttering to himself there." 


Char watched her go, breathing heavily. Eva was right, she truly 
watched and remembered all. He would just have to trust that she 
would keep her word. Char followed after her. 


Glower glided back in and returned to her perch, a vegetable of 
some kind in her talons. 


Char closed the door carefully behind him. Char had seen a small, 
clawed foot on his piece of paper. If he knew footprint runes, he 
would have probably recognized it instantly, but he had had to look 
at each member of his team before he realized it was a Nidoran's 
footprint. Char guessed that a small rabbit-like Pokemon would eat 
mostly fruits and plants, which he was glad for. The idea of going 
down into the meat sections made him uneasy. 


Char walked upstairs, holding his tail out of habit when he was 
surrounded by other Pokemon. Char found himself walking towards 
the giant assembly hall where he had first seen the statues of Dialga 
and Palkia. The place was lit up, filled with ghost-torches flaring that 
bright, pure silver. Pokemon were sweeping the dust off the floor and 


steps in preparation for Legend's story that night. And right at the 
feet of Dialga, a small pile of bread rolls and berries. Char didn't 
know if it was supposed to represent an offering to Dialga, or to be 
an offering from him. A similar pile was in front of Palkia. 


Char walked to a tall, pink and white bipedal pokemon pushing a 
broom. 


"Um, is that food for us to take?" Char asked the Mr Mime. 


"Good afternoon, Char. Have you not celebrated Delibird Day 
before?" he said. 


Char scuffed his foot on the ground. "No, my family never did. | don't 
know why." Char lied. 


"These are traditional offerings. It reminds us that the gods gave us 
everything, but also that we should give back. You should definitely 
come to Legend's story tonight. He'll teach you about Delibird Day, 
and why it's so important. 


"I've heard him once. It was the best thing I've ever heard." Char 
said. Char wandered around the assembly hall until he found an 
apple stashed under a bench. 


Char then began the climb down the hallways and stairs back to 
Team Ember's base. 


Nincada twitched his feelers over his paper. He smelled steel, the 
same scent he sensed off Lyre last night. He didn't bother to look. As 
a larvae, his eyes could pick up colors and light, but definite shapes 
were more trouble than it was worth a lot of the time. Nincada waited 
until the rumbling of the floor died down, so that he would scuttle to 
the door without being stepped on. Most of his teammates weren't 
that much taller than him, but old habits and instincts die hard. 
Nincada kept waving his antennae back and forth as he walked, 
feeling the currents in the air, the various scents of Pokemon around 
him. Once he got a feral shard, he'd be able to fly around and 


actually see. He'd be a lot more useful, and one of the most agile 
Pokemon Mew had created. But now he was just a bug, a larva. With 
the shortage of feral-chards, bugs like him were hurt more than any 
other kind of Pokemon. Bug-types, as a rule, started out weak, but 
reached maturity more quickly than other species. But with feral- 
shards being so rare, half of the bugs in the world were stuck in their 
weak base forms. The truly unlucky ones were stuck in cocoons, 
unable to move for years, worse than a weak worm, but unable to 
progress to the mature state. 


Nincada avoided the crowded areas. He scurried into gaps larger 
Pokemon couldn't fit, and worked his way towards the market where 
the Kecleon brothers were set up. Once he was out of the worst of 
the crowds, Nincada slowed down and ran his antennae around one 
wall. He wasn't built to climb walls like Spinarak or Ariados. Nincada 
would have to find something on the floor, or low to the ground. 


Then, a scent of fresh fruit tingled on his antennae. Turning ina 
circle, he found the direction it was coming from. There, in a small 
hole in the wall, a red berry had been stuffed. The ghosts had made 
sure that all Pokemon would be able to find food, no matter their size 
or species. With one pincer, Nincada carefully pulled the Cheri berry 
out, trying not to bruise or break the hard skin. Nincada grasped the 
berry, nearly the size of his head, in between his pincers and made 
his way up to the team base. 


Asunder sniffed his paper. The footprint was a bird's, but they all 
looked so similar. He then sniffed the air to identify the matching 
Pokemon. His nose told him that he was food hunting for Glower. 
That bird was very strange. She was always staring at something or 
someone without blinking. And if she wasn't lying, she remembered 
everything she ever saw. And Asunder never smelled nervousness 
or fear from her. She just watched everything. 


"Okay, now everyone go find your Present!" Char called out, and 
Asunder was the first one out the door. His canine legs moved him 
quickly through the base and the crowds. He was in a pack now, and 
when you have a new leader, you work hard to impress them and get 


better rank. He kept up an easy jog, rushing to an open area where 
there would be lots of hiding places. Asunder ran to the training dojo, 
where there were lots of rooms and shelves for items. 


Asunder slowed down as he approached, tongue lolling out as he 
panted. The area was still crowded, many of the Pokemon trying to 
find leftover berries from earlier training. Asunder sniffed, trying to 
lock onto the strongest scent of fruit. Asunder found a slightly 
battered Aspear berry at the back of a shelf, grabbed it in his teeth, 
and ran back to Team Ember's base. 


Leo was excited. He had drawn the paper of Tallie! She was Char's 
second in command, so he had to make sure he impressed her so 
he could get good assignments. If he was really good, he'd get to 
spend more time with Char and Ray! But what should he get for her? 
Leo frowned. Tallie was a big flying type. Most of the big ones ate 
other Pokemon. That meant he'd have to go down the the lower 
floors. Leo didn't like to think about Pokemon eating each other. He'd 
heard that Luxray ate more meat than anything else, but how could 
he do that when he grew up? He was friends with all kinds of 
Pokemon. How could he eat a Bidoof when it reminded him of old 
teammates? Leo hoped that what he found didn't look too much like 
a Pokemon. 


Slowly, Leo went downstairs, to the lowest levels of the base. 
Images of dead Pokemon flashed through his mind, with splatters of 
blood covering the floor. When he descended to the second floor, he 
found that those images were false. A few Pokemon, all bigger than 
him, wandered the halls. He spotted Lyre ascending the stairs, 
without any spots of blood on her. She didn't even seem to be 
carrying anything. Leo sniffed the air, and found no oppressing scent 
of decay or death. Leo concentrated his Spark into his eyes, to see 
through the walls. It gave him a headache, but the sooner he was 
out of this place, the better. The shapes were hazy, and there was no 
color, but there was something on the ground not far from him, and 
shapes were moving around it. Leo blinked and shook his head, 
clearing the energy from his eyes. 


He walked in the direction that he saw the activity in. Leo founda 
pile of meat on the ground. To his relief, it was unrecognizable to 
him, with ribs broken and moved to the side. A Bisharp was kneeling 
next to it, making long slices in the meat. Leo tried to hide, but the 
Bisharp saw him first. 


"Come here, little one. I'm not going to hurt you." he said. 
Leo stayed where he was, looking around the corner. 


"You haven't had meat before, have you? Trust me, this isn't 
someone you know. All the meat we get comes from Mystery 
Dungeons. That way, we aren't killing civilized Pokemon, and we're 
not depleting local populations." 


Seeing Leo still refusing to move, the Bisharp said, "I haven't 
introduced myself, have I? I'm King, leader of Team Vendetta. I'm 
here because one of my teammates is a Luxray, and berries won't 
sustain him by themselves." 


Leo slowly walked forward, looking at the bloody blades of King. 
"Could... you cut a piece for me too, please? My teammate is a 
Talonflame, but | don't think | can get a piece by myself." 


The Bisharp nodded. He sliced a rectangular chunk of meat out of 
one of the rear legs and held it out for Leo to take. Leo gingerly bit 
down on it, trying to keep the taste of blood out of his mouth. But try 
as he might, he couldn't keep the smell out his mouth. And it... 
actually smelled good. 


"You're allowed to like it, you Know. Once you evolve, you're going to 
be eating meat like that every day. As a kit, you can get by on 
berries, but there's nutrition in that meat that's hard to get elsewhere. 
Go, take that to your teammate. If you want to try this for real, you 
can always come down here." 


"Fank 'oo" Leo said around the steak in his mouth. Leo trudged back 
to the base, trying to not taste the delicious meat as the steak 


slapped wetly on his chest. 


Zona looked at the pawprint. Canine, not unlike his own. He was 
assigned Asunder, the Poochyena. Asunder had been on Team 
Stripes for less time than he had, but had already reached the level 
where he could graduate and transfer to another team. Zona knew 
Asunder was helpful and always wanted approval from peers and 
leaders. He tried his best to stand out as useful and connected. Zona 
started his search for food, thinking of his first time playing this 
game. It was back before his parents were killed by the Master. It 
was snowy out, just like the legend, and Zona struggled to keep his 
tails from being weighed down with snow before he found the berries 
carefully hidden in a bush. Here in the stone walls of the Gold 
Division, there were no plants underground. The berries or other 
food he found would be warm, not snow-chilled. Still, he could do 
this to uplift his teammates. Zona went downstairs, where most other 
Pokemon were going. The ghosts and cooks would want to reduce 
the amount of food they had to carry up the ten floors of the base. 
Zona listened for sounds of excitement. If one group of Pokemon 
was happy, and there weren't any sounds of anger or 
disappointment, then there probably meant there was still food to be 
found. Going to the statues of the gods and taking their offerings 
would be too easy, though. The point was to find something hard to 
find, something rare. So Zona kept his ears open, until he heard a 
group of five or so a few corridors ahead. 


Zona found an odd selection of Pokemon: a Cyndaquil, a Squirtle, a 
Riolu, and a Shinx, were gathered around a torch, laughing as they 
pulled food seemingly out of the wall. 


"How are you doing that?" Zona asked. "I haven't seen the ghosts 
put that much food in one place for this before." 


The Cyndaquil turned to Zona. "It turns out that the ghosts put an 
illusion wall here and hid this inside. Curio found it as she was 
walking on the walls and suddenly fell in." The Riolu sifted through 
the pile. "Look, we've got a dozen berries here! That's enough 
Presents for most teams here!" 


Zona looked at the pile. Curio's assessment was accurate, and there 
were other fruits and bread. "May | take a berry for my teammate?" 


The Riolu waved cheerfully. "Go ahead, there's too much for us 
here." 


Zona grabbed a bumpy, blue berry in his mouth. Careful not to 
puncture the skin with his teeth, he walked back up the several 
flights of stairs back to the Team Ember base. 


Zachel smiled as she saw her footprint. Ray's paw was 
unmistakable. Team Carrier and Team Stripes had very good 
relations with each other. Ray and Zachel hadn't been on a mission 
together since Char arrived, but before that, around once a month 
they'd join a mission with their teammates. Zachel knew exactly what 
she needed to get him. 


Zachel went downstairs, toward the kitchen. Ray loved the little bean 
filled rolls that the kitchen made for social occasions. Zachel knew 
that they often kept leftovers after Delibird Day. Surprisingly, there 
weren't many Pokemon down here. It wasn't well known that the 
kitchen had leftovers, or maybe they were having fun with the 
searching. Zachel went to the front counter, where a Munchlax was 
cleaning dishes. 


"Hi! | thought the bulletin told everyone the kitchen was closed for 
the day. We don't have any meals prepared. Is there anything | can 
help you with?" The Munchlax said. 


"Yeah. Normally, I'd just get whatever | find, but I'm looking for 
something special. | know you make little buns filled with bean paste. 
My teammate really likes those, and | wanted to know if you have 
any left." Zachel asked. 


"Oh, for a special someone? | might be able to make an exception 
for that." The Munchlax turned around. "Ol! Viggo! We got any of 
those red bean buns left? Got a girl out here who wants one for her 
boyfriend!" 


Zachel's face reddened. "He's not my boyfriend! We just do a lot of 
missions together, that's all." 


A Vigorouth poked his head around the corner. 


"Yeah, | got a tray left. Haven't worked this hard for a year, eh? Nice 
to try something other than fruit and bread for once. "Thought I'd 
forgotten how to make these." He tossed something over the 
Munchlax's head. "Take this, and make sure you give him a good 
hug!" 


Zachel almost dropped the roll. "We're not in a relationship- never 
mind. | can't convince you otherwise. Thanks for the roll." Zachel 
walked away, licking the slight sweetness off her claws where the 
filling had seeped out. Ignoring the laughter of the cooks, she walked 
back to the headquarters. 


Well, this is slightly awkward . Tallie thought. The lizard footprint 
could only be one Pokemon on this team, and it was her slightly 
eccentric leader. He'd clearly been given too much power and 
attention too quickly, and was struggling to handle it. At least Char 
was one of the nicer ones and let her do her job. Half of the 
Pokémon she'd seen suddenly get leadership roles became control 
freaks. But sometimes, Tallie wondered if there was a speck of truth 
to Char's claims of being human. He certainly didn't know some of 
the most basic things about society, and why in Moltres' name would 
High Intelligence allow a Pokémon who couldn't even read, leader of 
a mid- grade team? 


Lots of things were fishy here. But it wasn't really her place to 
criticize. She just wanted to make sure the team didn't fall apart, and 
when she had some better standing, transfer to a team that could 
use her better. Or maybe she might stay here, show Team 
Flamewheel what they were missing. 


He's gonna want some meat. We haven't been able to afford it, but 
with the kitchens giving it away for free, he can get some real 
protein, not just sugar. Might help him grow up a bit. 


Tallie flew to the bottom floor. She watched for groups of Pokemon, 
as that would show her where the meat was. It's almost like I'm 
looking for carrion. Tallie shook her head. Great, now I've lost my 
appetite. 


Tallie spotted a Bisharp kneeling next to something dark. As she 
approached, she saw it resolve into a skinned carcass, Tauros or 
something similar. 


"Are you taking all of this?" Tallie asked, landing across from it. 


The Bisharp looked up. "Can't. It's too much for me and my 
teammates. I'm hanging around in case some other Pokemon needs 
some meat but can't rip off enough themselves. Had to do it fora 
little Shinx a few minutes ago, actually. I'm guessing you don't need 
my help?" 


"You're right." Tallie replied. She stood on one side of the chest, and 
with her hooked beak, tore a strip of meat along the ribs. She 
transferred the meat to her talons. "Have fun helping other kids. See 
you around." She took off, flying back to the base. 


Otto instantly knew his assignment. The crescent shape footprint told 
him that he was assigned Nincada, the no-named bug recruit. Bugs 
weren't known for their strength, especially not unevolved ones. 
Char thought that he might be useful, though, and Otto trusted his 
judgment. 


Otto chose to be one of the last ones to leave. More confident than 
he had been earlier, Otto joined the small flock of other birds flying 
over the crowd of ground- bound Pokemon. Otto had played a 
similar game when he was training with Team Silverwing, where 
birds were challenged to find objects from the sky, in many 
conditions. Looking through the crowd of bodies seemed fruitless, 
though. Any fruit or food would have been spotted by the crowd, if it 
wasn't crushed or stepped on first. Otto glided through the corridors, 
looking for a less crowded area. He found himself flying toward the 
storage areas. This wasn't where Morrik kept track of hundreds of 


team's items, this was the general storage for the base. The base 
kept basic equipment here, the tools or supplies needed to runa 
large base. Supplies for administration and basic maintenance were 
kept here. Medicine and supplies for the infirmary was also close. 
Otto found very few Pokemon in this place, and he glided around the 
hallways. One of the storage areas had an open door, which Otto 
understood to mean that prizes for Delibird Day might be found in 
there. This room seemed dedicated to the infirmary. Bandages of 
various shapes and sizes were stacked neatly on shelves. A variety 
of medicinal berries were organized in boxes. 


Clearly the door wasn't intended to be left open, since this would be 
too easy for a lot of seekers to have Presents. Otto noticed a small 
berry on the floor next to the bins. It was an old, slightly squashed 
Pecha berry. The effectiveness of healing berries dramatically 
decreased with age; after a berry fully ripened, they were only good 
for one or two days afterward. This one was past that point. Also, 
Nincada, as bugs, were scavengers. Many of them preferred older, 
slightly rotted food. Otto didn't know the mandible strength of a 
Nincada, but it wouldn't be high. Nincada couldn't learn any bite 
moves. Otto grasped the berry in one talon and flew back to base, 
keeping it from leaking juice. 


Ray beamed. He got to find a Present for his old buddy Leo! Leo 
was like a little brother to Ray. Ray hoped to be like Rautzen was to 
him, teaching the little electric kitten the ways of the world, and of the 
Resistance. Hopefully not as fast as he learned, though. 


Ray led the pack out of the doors into the crowd of Pokemon. Ray 
tuned all of his senses to finding a Present, especially one that Leo 
would like. He dashed through the crowd, sometimes darting 
between the feet of larger Pokemon. Ray watched for holes in the 
stone walls, where the ghost would sometimes hide berries for the 
bug Pokemon. Sometimes, an outcropping of rock would make 
pockets Ray had seen Presents in in years past. And like he had 
hoped, a crossroads had an irregular corner where a Leppa berry 
was hidden. Ray scooped it out, with a few Pokemon in the crowd 


expressing slight frustration that they had missed such an obvious 
spot. Ray triumphantly carried his prize back to the base. 


Eva frowned. Of all the Pokemon fate could have given her, she had 
to get that lascivious weasel? Sure, she was competent. No member 
of the Resistance could be weak. But she was clearly obsessed with 
Char, to the exclusion of all other thoughts. 


Maybe | can use this to send a message. Stay away from my Char, 
or else. Eva thought. / think | have an idea... 


Over the course of an hour, the members of Team Ember found their 
way back from searching. All of the Pokemon held a Present in their 
teeth or claws. Most had berries of one kind of another, but there 
were a few more processed foods. Those carrying meat were among 
the last ones to come back, as they had to go the farthest to get their 
Presents. 


Char carefully counted his teammates as they came back. He was 
surprised to see Leo carrying meat; he thought that would scare the 
child. To his surprise, Eva was the last one back, carrying a red, 
oblong berry. He did a final headcount, and found everyone in 
attendance. Tallie was next to him, probably doing the same thing. 


Char nudged Tallie. "Can you call them to order? You're bigger than 
me and better at it." 


"Hup-Hup! Recruits, at attention!" Tallie called. Team Ember stopped 
chatting with their teammates and looked at Char and Tallie. 


"Good work, team! We're all back, so now it's time to exchange 
Presents! Glower, how long until Legend is scheduled to tell his 
story?" Char asked. 


Glower looked at Char. "Legend's storytelling is scheduled to begin 
in one hour, two minutes. It may be longer than that, but no more 
than five minutes." 


"Good, that's plenty of time. I'll start with my Present, then the person 
| give to will give to their assignment, and so on until all of us have 
gotten our gift." Char said. Char picked up the apple he had grabbed 
earlier from the amphitheater. As he walked to Gemstone, Char went 
through the traditional exchange in his mind that Ray had taught him 
earlier. 


"| Know you are hungry. Please accept this Present of food. | have 
plenty for myself, and no one should go without." Char said. He 
placed the apple in front of Gemstone. 


Gemstone said the traditional greeting back. "You shouldn't have. 
But | accept this gift, and | will pass on thy generosity to others." 


Well done, Char . Eva's voice echoed in his head. Char went back to 
his spot at the front of the room. 


Gemstone took her smoky-purple crystal to Kerzek. Kerzek's 
gemstone eyes somehow grew wider. "Keh he heh! A Gemstone has 
brought me a gemstone! Some other ghost told you about the 
tunnels, didn't they?" 


"Thank Morrik. He told me where to find this, and gave me a light." 
Gemstone said. She began the exchange. 


Kerzek finished it, then said, "| owe him one. | expected some berry." 
She stood up with her handful of seeds and went to Brace, sitting on 
a perch, as Gemstone returned to her place. Brace and Kerzek did 
the exchange ceremony. "Good thing Team Silverwing's place is so 
close, right? You can get the grains that birds eat easily." Kerzek 
said. 


"| guess." Brace replied. He grasped the Rawst berry in his talons 
and flapped twice to land in front of Evan. "| Know you are hungry. 
Please accept this Present of food. | have plenty for myself, and no 
one should go without." Brace began. 


"You shouldn't have. But | accept this gift, and | will pass on thy 
generosity to others." Evan finished. 


"They put this in one of the ghost-torches this year. | almost missed 
it." Brace said. 


"Really? I'll have to watch those if they do this again. Evan said." 


Evan grabbed his bun in his teeth and carried it to Eva. They said 
the ceremony. Evan thought about saying something, but couldn't 
think of anything that wouldn't sound odd. She probably didn't care 
how he found this. Eva simply accepted his gift and picked up her 
Occa berry. 


Eva carried it to Scarlet. Adding just enough hardness to her voice 
that Scarlet would notice, she started the greeting. "| Know you are 
hungry. Please accept this Present of food. | have plenty for myself, 
and no one should go without." At the same time, she spoke 
telepathically to her. | know you are infatuated with Char. He is mine, 
and you know that. | brought this berry as a message. You know it 
chills Fire attacks. Here is my message. Cool your fire for Char, or | 
will cool it for you . 


Scarlet's cowered. "You shouldn't have. But | accept this gift, and | 
will pass on thy generosity to others." 


Make sure you remember it, weasel, were Eva's parting words as 
she sat by Char. 


Scarlet couldn't respond. At least her defense held up and her true 
secret held safe, but Eva would be watching her even closer now. 
She tried to hide her shaking as she carried her Oran berry to 
Dragonbane. The Skitty didn't seem to notice anything off about her 
as they finished the exchange. Eva didn't seem to be focusing on her 
now, as she sat back down, so she took a few deep breaths and 
gathered her thoughts. 


Dragonbane proudly presented his berry to Otto. "| won this for you 
in a battle!" he said, tail held high. 


"Battle was unnecessary for this assignment. Are you going to begin 
the traditional soeech?" Otto said. 


"Fine. If you want to be boring." Otto and Dragonbane repeated the 
normal exchange. 


Otto flew his Present to Nincada. He flinched when he sensed the 
shadow over him. Instincts died hard. But he relaxed when his 
antennae smelled a Pecha berry right on the border of overripe. 


The Pidgeotto knew exactly what my kind like. I'll have to work to 
trust him better now. Nincada thought. He almost missed his part of 
the exchange, as he was lost in thought. After the bird left, Nincada 
took his Cheri berry to Lyre. Her shape was easy to discern, as she 
was one of the most bulky Pokemon in the performed the exchange, 
and Lyre walked to Zachel. She didn't seem to be carrying anything, 
but she opened her jaws and a thick piece of meat dropped onto the 
floor in front of the Zangoose. 


"Hey, that's gross. Have you been keeping that in your mouth for the 
last hour? Also, | don't really eat meat. | can, but | mostly eat fruits 
and stuff." 


"Lyre's jaws cleaner than floor. Is Present unacceptable?" 


"You shouldn't have. But | accept this gift, and | will pass on thy 
generosity to others." It was close enough to the tradition that 
nobody complained. 


Zachel took the special bun that she had set down and gave it to 
Ray. "| found one of those bean buns you like so much." Suddenly, 
Ray rushed forward and squeezed Zachel in a hug. She felt a few 
ribs pop from the pressure. 


"Can't... breathe!" Zachel gasped out. 


Ray released her. "Sorry. | didn't think you remembered!" 


"Why wouldn't I? You talked about them for weeks after last Delibird 
Day!" 


"Thanks so much! He embraced Zachel again, less strongly. Zachel 
started the exchange. 


"| know you are hungry. Please accept this Present of food. | have 
plenty for myself, and no one should go without." Zachel said. 


Ray looked into Zachel's eyes. "You shouldn't have. But | accept this 
gift, and | will pass on thy generosity to others." 


They separated. Zachel sat down as Ray took his Leppa berry to 
Leo. Ray hugged Leo's head, since he was so much smaller than 
Ray. "Hey buddy, | got a berry for you. | don't think you've done 
Delibird Day before, have you?" 


"Not here. | haven't been here that long. Thanks for finding me 
something.” 


Ray and Leo shared the exchange. After Ray sat down, Leo 
nervously picked up his slab of meat and carried it to Tallie. 


"| hope you like this. You're a big bird, and most of them hunt, so..." 


"Yes, Leo, | eat meat. Thank you for getting some for me." Tallie 
coughed. "! guess it was difficult for you to go down there?" 


"Y-Yeah." Leo looked down. 


Tallie looked at Leo. "You know Luxray are strictly carnivorous, right? 
You're going to have to overcome your fear eventually." 


"| Know. But | don't want to eat another Pokemon if | don't have to." 


"You and Char both need to grow up eventually. Eating meat isn't 
any different than eating a plant. Pokemon survive by eating other 


living things. Just don't kill if you don't need to. Are you ready for the 
greeting?" Tallie asked. 


Leo and Tallie did their exchange, and Tallie took up the meat she 
had brought and presented it to Char. 


"| Know you avoid meat, but you need real protein in your diet every 
once in a while. | can't have my team leader dropping from 
malnutrition if | can help it." Talle said. Char's mouth watered looking 
at the meat. Tallie started the exchange, and Char finished it. 


Char stood up. "Did everyone exchange their Presents?" he asked. 


Asunder stood up. "I didn't get to give mine!" Zona and Glower also 
stood up. 


"We three have not given our Presents," Glower said. She took her 
food, a small root vegetable, to Asunder. The Poochyena sniffed it, 
and the two completed the exchange. 


Asunder gave his Aspear berry to Zona, who accepted it gratefully. 
And he finished the gift giving by taking a Bluk berry to Glower, who 
stared at Zona as the exchange was completed. 


Char double checked that each member of Team Ember had made 
an exchange. "Now that we've all exchanged our Bestowals, we 
should eat them before we go to see Legend. Glower, please tell us 
when it's twenty minutes before Legend is about to arrive." 


"Understood." Glower said. 


A while after everyone had finished eating, the members of Team 
Ember were socializing among themselves. 


"Everyone, Legend is going to begin his story in twenty minutes. We 
should leave so we are not late." Glower announced. 


Leo and Ray cheered in excitement, ready to go. The other 
members stood up more slowly. 


Team Ember left the base as a group. They walked downstairs, to 
the great amphitheater with the statues of Dialga and Palkia. Many 
ghost-torches around the walls lit the room, shining in pure, brilliant 
silver. Team Ember sat mostly as a group, but the birds flew to perch 
on the walls to save room. Char ended up in the middle, with Ray on 
one side, and Eva on his right. Leo sat next to Ray, and the rest 
spread out as they wanted. 


Char watched as other teams entered. Team Remorse sat closer to 
the front, along with Team Flamewheel. Higher ranked teams had 
priority for better seats. Some members of Team Stripes integrated 
themselves in Team Ember, socializing with their friends. Legend 
was nowhere to be seen, yet. 


After a few minutes, the amphitheater was full, and no new Pokemon 
entered. The doors were shut, and most of the ghost-torches were 
extinguished, leaving only the center stage between the statues lit. 
Then he entered. 


Legend, the great storyteller Ninetales, strode elegantly onto the 
stage. His golden fur shone with silver light, and his tails billowed out 
behind him. Then, he spoke. 


"Welcome, members of the Resistance. It has been my honor to be 
able to speak to you this evening and share a tale once often told, 
but now risks being forgotten under the presence of the Master. The 
Master and his underlings try to erase this story of comradery and 
selflessness with concepts of Mastermas Day and buying trinkets 
with money. ‘It's just a celebration of winter's solstice,’ they say, 
trying to make us forget." Legend's voice was quiet, conversational, 
but it somehow pierced the whole room. 


"But that's false!" Legend said, raising his voice. "Once upon a time, 
Delibird Day was a reminder of sacrifice, of giving something of 
yourself, not caring if you were repaid. Delibird Day is about saving 


lives, not an accumulation of things ! So will share the story of the 
first Delibird Day, and the creation of the species that bears its name. 


"Delibird aren't the most well- admired Pokemon. They have no fire, 
no great ability for battle. Their lifespans are average, they hold no 
position of power. Yet we respect this small bird living on the ice with 
an entire holiday. But this species did not exist at the first creation of 
Pokemon. Mew had made nearly all the species that we know today; 
from the dragons: Charizard, Dragonite, Salamence, and Flygon to 
the smallest plant and bug: Caterpie and Bulbasaur, Wurmple and 
Budew. But Delibird was unknown to the Pokemon in this early age. 
Indeed, Mew had not created them yet. That wouldn't happen until 
one exceptionally cold winter, where the whole world, not just 
Zerferia, lay under a blanket of snow. 


“The gods were new then, and great in power. Articuno and Suicune 
had brought the chilling north wind from Zerferia to the whole world. 
Respectful of their conquest, the other gods allowed them dominion 
for a time, until the times when day would become longer. Pokemon 
accustomed to the cold flourished, while plants and other Pokemon 
huddled in dens and burrows. Some fled to volcanoes, and aquatic 
Pokemon fled from the ice to the middle of the sea. 


"Food became scarce. Pokemon knew to prepare for winter, by 
hibernating or making a store of food, but this frigid cold stretched 
those limits. And so it was in a small village where a Farfetch’'d lived. 
The name of this village has been lost to time, but the most popular 
name given to this place is Lavvu. 


"Lavvu was a small village on a mountain. It bore great gales of wind 
and snow in even the mildest winter, but the Pokemon there smiled 
and endured it. lce and Rock types dominated the town, but this 
Farfetch'd had made his home there for reasons unknown. And even 
as the winter winds blew, this Farfetch'd kept in his home, stoking a 
fire and making tools for the village. This particular winter was tough, 
even for the natives. Even Glaceon, evolved for the snow and ice, 
started wearing clothes when outside to keep the numbness off their 
ears. 


"And so this Farfetch'd turned his efforts to making cloth out of fur he 
had saved. He wanted to give back to this village that had been his 
home for many years. And so, he worked by the heat and light of his 
fire for many hours. A knock came at his door as he finished making 
a bag woven from Mareep wool. To his surprise, a small Sneasel 
child stood at his door. 


"Farfetch'd invited the shivering child in, who stood by the fire. "What 
may | do for thee, child?" 


™Farfetch'd, there is no food in my house. Father has gone hunting, 
but there is nothing to be found in this storm. Be there a berry or 
morsel of food | may share with my family?" the Sneasel asked. 
Farfetch'd, who had been stoking the fire, paused. The Weavile 
failed in a hunt? No other Pokemon was as suited for this land. 
Concerned, the Farfetch'd asked further: 


"Thou livest on the far side of this village. Hast thou asked the 
Glaceon, the Abomasnow? Surely the Piloswine have found 
something under the snow. Farfetch'd asked. 


“Nay, Farthetch'd. | have asked all those, and more. Rhydon has 
seen no berry, Aurorus no grass, Glalie no prey. Again, | pray thee, 
hast thou a morsel to spare for me and mine family?" 


"Farfetch'd considered. He had a few berries left in his storage, kept 
in a cellar away from winter's chill. AS one not suited for these lands, 
he had to store more food than the natives, as he couldn't hunt or 
forage in winter's chill. But if this winter was as bad as Sneasel 
claimed, he might survive winter, but no one else in the village 
would. Farfetch'd looked at the Mareep bag, just finished, counted 
the berries in his larder, and made his decision. 


™ Child, run home, and | will bring thee food. | must gather it first, but 
| will give to thee what | have." The child left, but looked back when 
he opened the door. "Go! | will be along presently," the Farfetch'd 
said. 


"Farfetch'd gathered his fruits and berries, and put them in his bag. 
He took this prized Stick as well, thinking to use it to walk in the cold. 
Taking one last, steeling breath, Farfetch'd entered the frigid gale. 


"Snow swirled in eddies around each rock and house. The wind blew 
so hard Farfetch'd could not see the Sneasel child, who had left only 
minutes before. Farfetch'd trudged to the closest house to his, a 
family of Glaceon with Eevee kits. Rapping his stick on the door, 
Farfetch'd waited. A Glaceon poked her head out the door. Starting a 
tradition that has lasted centuries, Farfetch'd held out a berry and 
said: | Know you are hungry. Please accept this Present of food. | 
have plenty for myself, and no one should go without." 


"Continuing the ancient greeting, the Glaceon replied: "You shouldn't 
have. But | accept this gift, and | will pass on thy generosity to 
others." The door was closed, and Farfetch'd heard shouts of joy 
from young Eevee kits as they had their first meal in days. 


"Farfetch'd continued through the village. He gave berries or fruit to 
all the houses in the village. He gave his stick to the Abomasnow, 
who could gain nourishment from dead wood. With each step, his 
feet lost more feeling. The bag grew heavier even as the cargo 
depleted. And so, Farfetch'd found himself at the very last house, the 
house of the Sneasel who had asked him for a morsel of food an 
hour earlier. As fate would have it, Farfetch'd had a single berry left. 
He knocked his ice-covered claws on the door, the sound identical to 
when he had knocked with his stick. 


The same Sneasel that had implored his help opened the door, and 
with a voice hoarse from the cold, the Farfetch'd said for the last 
time: "| Know you are hungry. Please accept this Present of food. | 
have plenty for myself, and no one should go without." 


"The Sneasel panicked. "Farfetch'd! Come in, or thou shalt freeze!" 


“It's too late for that, child. | have repaid this village for their 
generosity all these years. Please accept this food." Tearfully, and as 


if by magic, the child answered the same way every Pokemon in that 
village had answered: 


™You shouldn't have. But | accept this gift, and | will pass on thy 
generosity to others," the Sneasel said, eyes welling up with tears. 
The door closed on the Farfetch'd and he began the long, fruitless 
journey home. His body was numb as a statue of wood. Ice covered 
every feather. He only carried an empty sack. Farfetch'd considered 
wearing it to attempt to keep warm, but it wouldn't fit; it was the 
wrong shape. 


"Farfetch'd slowly began to feel warmth, even as his heart and 
breathing slowed. The end was close now. He found a large bank of 
snow and laid in it, more comfortable than the most plush Minccino 
fur. But as he was about to close his eyes, a pink flash appeared in 
front of him. Mew, the ancestor and creator of all Pokemon, 
appeared before him. 


“Thou who hast so sacrificed thy life for others, and gave even out 
of thy own needs, become reborn and spread thy generosity to all." 


"Farfetch'd was ready to accept this as a dying hallucination to 
comfort his soul, but he found himself undeniably gaining strength. 
The cold pierced him no longer. His bag now felt a part of his form. 
The brown feathers of a Farfetch'd changed to the white down ofa 
Delibird. Mew had truly transformed him into a new species, one 
whose purpose was to give to others and help them. His sacrifice 
had saved a town, and now, he could help the world." 


Legend continued. " That is the meaning of Delibird Day. Not a fun 
game, not a fun hunt, it's sacrifice ! And it's a sacrifice that all of the 
Resistance knows well. We live hard lives, on the outskirts of society. 
Most of us have no family, no mates. We give up a comfortable 
existence in the wilds or in the cities. We risk death daily from a 
thousand different threats. But we do it, and we are glad to do it, 
because the happiness and survival of others is so much more 
important than our own. This is our own Present. We were Called to 


this fight, and we will finish it, whether ourselves or in a hundred 
generations, we will secure peace for Ambera!" 


The amphitheater erupted in cheers. Pokemon shouted in 
excitement, roared in defiance, and cheered in hopes of victory. The 
noise went on for a full minute, and slowly died down. Legend had 
fulfilled his namesake and brought a story to life to reinvigorate the 
entire Gold Division. That day, the Resistance had a reminder of why 
they fought and their eventual goal. 


Author's Note: 


King from Team Vendetta is a reference to Shadowvulpi's 
Broken Ideals. The Cyndaquil and Squirtle are a reference to 
Pokémon Mystery Dungeon: Power Trip by Talgoran. The Riolu 
and Shinx are a reference to NebulaDream's The Curious and 
the Shiny. 


